
I

THE FARMINGTON TIMES, FARMINGTON, MISSOURI.

Paw Knows Everything- -

Willie Paw, what ts a piece de re-

sistance?
Paw A steak after your mother

gets through frying It, my son.
Maw You go to bed, Wllllo.IkRed Buitorv 4SI

Will Irwin
AUTHOR OF THE CITY THAT WAS, ETC.

illustrated bv Harry R.Grissinger
COPYRIGHT 191.2. BOBBS-MERRIL- L C?

Tve got to apologise," she want en.
1 am well, the last time I was took
this way, I went to my own room.
When I came to, It was dark the ser
vants thought I'd gone away an' for-
got to come home to dinner. I made
up my mind 1 wouldn't let It happen
again like that an' you were

person In the house. Was I out
asleep long?"

"About six or seven minutes, I

think." sold Miss Estrllla. Suddenly
she covered ber eyes with their green
shade.

"What does It mean, all this?" she
asked.

"Poor dear, I believe I must have
bothered you with my talking If 1 die'

talk." She approached the bed, and
sat down.

"Now I'm goln' to tell you all about
It," pursued Rosalie; "I must, of
course. It ain't right not to explain,
now I've made this scene. Hut you'll
be the only llvln' soul around the
bouse that knows a thing, an' you'll
understand what I mean when I'm
through. Com In1 right out with it, I've
been a medium- - a Bplrlt. medium all
my life. You know what that Is, don't
you?"

"Oh, yes I "

"Didn't know but you mightn't.
Some folks don't, an' some hold a low
opinion of 'em. 1 do myself." Rosalie
paused. ' That was why I cut It out.
maybe that and the feelln' that my
powers waa gcln' Well, one day comes
B legacy - money I'd never counted on
or expected. An' that happened Jest
when It seemed like my power hud
grown weak an' I had to quit or be a
fake- - because when people come an'
pay you two dollars you have to de-

liver answers or you'll git no moro
custom. So I Jest determined to drop
It all an' go lo keepln' boarders with

ward was it nnd yet so quick, bo had
caught her In hi armn and kianed her
lu avlly on the faco.

Honalle did not seem to struggle;
yet somehow, without haste, without
disarranging herself In one little item,

hu wan free of him. The nurge In
Martin MfoOes receded as rapidly as
ll bad risen He stood blank, bis color
thickening.

"Martin MeOae," nald Itonalle be
Orange, you Jeat cut that out!"

CHAPTER'IX.

MovIhq the Pawn.
At breakfast next morning, Hosalle

opened her game opened It like n

master of human cheHsmeu. with a
trilling move or two of the pawns.

"Don't any of you people bo as
tonlsbsd," she said. "If your clothes

6YN0P8I8.

Tommy North, ntwnlag lo hit room in
Mt. Moore iMi.iidlnK h0UM 01 3" in..
4Jerov ts the body of Cftpl John Kanaka,
Another roomer, with knife wound n
in h 11, reoti upon u msn
rrtvimr iii name of Lawrence Wade, who

m HuiiKka hi the evening hhi
hod i hv.ird Quarrtllni with iimmed.
Purine the en "iieinunt ii ttromje woman
vim ((,,,, ,e: mum aa RoMlle LeOrenge,
appears and takes Into hot own home

cross tin street nil of Mr Moore's
hoardem. i. iihk Mux Botrlllo, nn In
vaJld, who aaa i on nni lo th room the
occupied nnrt brother whs fnv.r
it among the other botrowm Wade i

rtrr'Ktid ah In Sh n bunt t leuvo Hit- imiii-

Jr Mrn LeO range, w ho, while plying

Pollre i neper tor Merlin McOee eeveral
I'pTi ;VfcriS,,"w.m..,:;,V"i'Vi

, ' Heneka, widow f ti. nnnrW- -

appears. Mm Unlink., nl rill'"I left iii husband and discloses the
iuS H.'.Ul'S! H!5T,htt,of'fh.,'mur!S;
In nn .ft.nl ii noitlo ihflr iifriiir ghe
r,'r''i",; i".'.1" ,v""ln

coroners S'S '".V V'"',V

of HrtiiKkit 'I' inv Kurt', win, had hn-r-

by Hi,, imlirc. hi relcnaed anil re- -

(urn te Mil. ' k ii'iurtiv
., it,r ituatNl at onca win, Batai tnr

'"irn Drlvin by Ibf Mllf lint Belay
Barbara Iovm BatrllUi Tommy North nia

i; and i dtotovarad bi Batay I'm
I'" Tha nni morning Tommy apolal" I" Ib tm' ll.irlmi.i iiml nl hr uruliiK
mvimrea i "Hinblinb 'i" Tliomaa W.
Nordi Advi i lining Ayvni-y- .

CHAPTER Vlll.- - Continued.
'"riial'H eaHy," Mild he "They opened

'he window It wbh mlolnia wasn't
II ' Well, the rain raiiie In mid lUtlntd

."
"I MIBSOM bo," nald RomJIs. Hut

made a mlnuto exainlnaUoD. I.el
k. lulate for a MOOBdJ the privacy of

lief mind. "Hear old dope!" II wan
Mjrlni "he bun'l thoucnl In look Into
tM weathi r dial hIkIiI. lie don't know
1' had cleared up and Mopped rain
Inn for Rood when I came Into the
tWH!S0 J and I naw them open the win
iov.h myaetf "

"Well," ahe nuld aloud, "thafn all for
'he bed Now !(' ot the furniture

hih eletbei nn' ntetji thing."
II was half an houi before Rosalia

HnMieg bei lea rota of the room. She winsjeej to the Iron stairway, with an

.nil ov. i It Inch by Inch, her Hps ,""I","B ? lhe ascent. She
pursed, her bands making oulck flut- - " l "a top. vlowlng It all In

ein of disgust over th- - dirt and dls " WmewJ a. Then she stopped, mn
..rder Hbi sK)k(: little, and then us PtetBfa of herself as he

to herself Inspector Mi (lee. "" '"' landing, and pulled nut a

Living Up to Theory.
"He never rranks his son, does hot"
"No, he's an efficiency crank."
"Wtaat'e that got to do with It?"
"He says the upward stroke 1b lost

motion."- - Houston Post.

A woman's face l her history
though few can read between the llnea.

WOMAN IN

BAD CONDITION

Restored To Health by Lydia
E. Pinkham'n Vegeta-

ble Compound.

Montpelier, VL "We havo treat
faith in your remedies. I waa very ir

regular and was
tired and sleepy all
the time, would have
cold chills, and my
hands and feet would
bloat. My stomach
bothered me, I bad
pain in my side and
a bad headache most
of the time. Lydia
E. Pinkham's Vege-

table Compound has
l done me lots of good
and I now feel fine. I am rcjrulor, my
stomach is better and my pains have all
loft me. You can use my name if you
like. I am proud of what your reme-
dies have done for me." Mrs. Mauy
Gautuiek, 21 Kidgo St, Montpelier, Vt
An Honest Dependable Medicine

It must be admitted by every d,

intelligent person, that a medi-

cine could not live and grow in popularity
for nearly forty years, and y hold
a record for thousands upon thousands
of actual cures, as has Lydia E. Pink-bam- 'n

Vegetable Compound, without
possessing great virtue and actual
worth. Such medicines must be looked
upon and termed both standard and
dependable by every thinking person.

If you have the slightest doubt
that Lydia K. I'inkhfim's Vegeta-blcCompou- nd

will hclnyotvwTlte
toLydlaE.rinkhnmMediclneCo.
(confidential) Lynn, Mass., for ad-
vice. Your letter will be opened,
read and answered by a woman,
and held in strict confidence.

400000
a.TecLr

lmmijrration fljruros show that the t
population of Canada increased dur
ing 1913.bythsaddiUonof400.000j
new settlers from the United btates
and Europe. Most of tbeso have gone
on farms in provinces of Manitoba,
Saskatchewan and Alberta.

Lnrd Williun Peror. n English Nebltmen. I

says:

'The polbllUlei ant opportunitiei offered
by the Canadian Welt ere to innnllelrl
areater than thorn winch ailst In England,
that It teems abiuid to think that peoplej
should bo Impeded from coming to thel
country where they can most eaauy

certain: improve their posttion.

New districts are being opened up.
winch will make accessablo a treat
number of homesteads In distorts.
especially adapted to mixed (arm
ing and grain raising.

For Illustrated literature and.
reduced railway rates, apply Ml
Bupt- 01 ImmlgraUon. UUewe.1
ueiuoa. or io

a. A. COOK
lit w. eta St.. I ru,,
a... ui r. J. iMfttti, tie
u.l. a i. sue., csiufi, in.

Old Records for New

Sand us jour otd, broken or
dafacriv racordt for Columbia
or Victor Talking Machinaa.
For aach one you aand w will
allow yot: 20 discount off
catalog price on a naw one to
replace It. All ordera ahippad
by Parcel Post.

The Record Exchange
Liggett Building, St. Louit, Mo.

HERE IS A

REMOVABLE ZWIZS
a Haht, adjustable cotton Up

over the artat toe hold In plact. It can and
s ry Oight.

MMmtrnk n amies. ShfceU
SawaBWMSSf and gfrdnaJiy i

raw lout, it m eool, ajfumbo
m

ese.teetBlej!
KeTiiSSV j. j

I0BMT E- rUISES Gurfal. 71 SU 5. . B

SAeKiS'i
HAIR BALSAM
UaS Dmasnnim at mnHL

aUeal lo -- 3 dtuuirtilf

aefl Far I iilii sis BsC sj
swty to Urat r rgjderf Haar.gggjjrsfy'eag ftl WLUttl aiaSDrtitigaa.

USED CARS WITH NEW TIRES
tadetbaker -- ffi." I
itcbeli IS.. 1. J. II . 171 J, ay

UtctMii --t? I paaa.. iwi
(iiehall. rrl AS h fiiggsiiii.il
uicae. a cti gFaaaahsj SW aa arrmrm lone
'rum ii par tpeA v baiaJKSB Dote, wbnkk
ii i, m a i i ii. in UbO JLOCU5L lrert, BL LuUM
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irilla settled back as though relieved,
somehow an' I've Just got to ask for
your help. Now please don't be
fcured. It's really nothln' only well,
I've got to tell about It, I gueBs." All
tho weariness of the world wan In that
IhsI phrase. "I git took Ibis way some-
times. There's nothln' dreadful about
II when folks undemland. Don't call
anybody, please don't Jest stay where

nu are. In a minute. I'll be goln' out
Ol myself unconscious, you know I'll
talk, probably. I may thrash around o
little. Hy an' by. I'll stop talkln' an'
be perfectly qulel - "-- Here Rosalie
shuddered three or four times again
Impersonated an effort of the will, nnd
.lent on: "Don't do anything to me
while I'm talkln'. Hut after I'm done
an' lay quiet, wait five minutes. Then
If I don't come to. sprinkle water in
my face, shake an'
don't tell "- anybody These last
voids died away In u crooning under-

tone. Hosalle sank deeper Into her
i hair. Her eyes fixed on the distance,
ilraduaily. her lids fell. So she rested
for some time, Immobile. Miss EBtrll-la- ,

sitting up on her couch, watched
Kosallo intently. Now and then, Rosa-
lie noted, her breathing came In irreg-
ular little catches. From tho cover
of ber long eyelashes, best instrument
of her trade, Rosalie stole a glance
which took In this constrained atti-
tude. She let her lids droop to a full
clone

"L'gh oh- - ugh!" went Rosalie's
voice finally; and at the deep tone, so
unlike Rosulle'e accustomed silvorn
accents. Miss Kslrllla started.

"Iioctor Carver"- - It was a deep male
voice which proceeded from Rosalie's
entranced lips; this male voice of ber
had been tho envy of her old contem-
poraries "a ah! Doctor Carver. I

Cone to speak (if a young man. I soe
him near this place. I see a struggle
about him. I seo n glass of liquor on
one side of blm and a woman 'l band
nn the other. He In drnwlng toward
the woman's bands. I see her more
clearly now. She hns golden hair. I

Ma him working far Into the night.
in band Is writing ugh " This was

a kind of shuddering groan "I am go-

ing!" Another silonce. Then a light
flute like voice- - the accustomed tone
ol Laughing-Sje- a, Rosalie's famous
child control, and the most urtlstic
thing she did.

"Flowers for a pretty lady!" came
the voice of Laughlng-Kyes- . "Pretty
lady Is sick. Pretty lady Is crying It's
bright here And the spirits talk to
me. One, two, three spirits talk to
l.aiighing-Kyce- . Oue of them wants
Ibe pretty lndy--o- h, he's gone! He is
weak. I am weak - good by- - pretty "

Rosalie's Hps closed, and she settled
down an though into deeper sloop. Sbo
waited through a space which seerm--
eternity. Presently she heard a rust-
ling from the bed. Miss Ktrlllu bad
moved. Itonalle braced herself with-
in for the shock of cold water Dut
Minn ESetrilbj only shook her. Rosalie
made a sleepy motion and became still.
Miss Kstrllla shook her again, and
called Into her ear.

"Madame Lo C range wake up!"
Thin time, Rosallo permitted her

eyes to open. She stared a moment
an at things remote, fetched another
shudder, sat bolt upright. Her first ex-

pression was bewildered; her Becond
startled There followed every ap-
pearance of embarrassment and
chagrin.

"Oh, what has happened?" she said.
ism 't you know?" askod Miss

regarding her narrowly.
"I remember coming In here." said

Rosalie, "an' I remember telling you
that I might go out fall asleep." She
arose at this and began nervously to
pace the room.

HOW TO PLACE THE MIRROR

One Should Be Hung In a Dark Hall
Where It Will Serve s Triple

Purpose.

Always place a mirror In a dark
hall. If It can bo so placed that It re-

flects the opening Into the living or
drawlngroom, It will serve a triple pu-
rposeIt will be a convenience to the
guests and members of the family
when they are starting out, It will In-

crease tho light and It will make the
ball seem bigger.

In a living room place several mir-

rors, If the room Is dark. Placo them
In rather unexpected places. A long
narrow mirror can bo hung length-
wise, perhaps In a corner beside a
door. Another mirror can be placed
on a wall opposite a window and so
will reflect the garden or trees or eoa
or street and give the room apparent-
ly another window. Another mirror
can be placed at such an angle that it
will not necessarily reflect ttae people
sitting about ths lire. The object of
living room mirrors Is not to give re-

flections of the persons In the room,
and such reflections are sometimes

"(totting tired?" Khe nuked.
"No," he nalrl. And then suddenly

"Hone, why did you ever mart It?"
"Being a medium, you mean?"
"Yea. The. word wan out of htB Upl

before wonder entered his mind.
"Now, how did you Ret that- - whnt I

was thinking "f Vou make me won
der If there ain't, something In your
medtumsbtp."

Well," nald llnrtull" ' When you're
left an orphan at twolvi there alu't
mUCfa cholOi Professor Vaiign adopt
ed me my inothor wa in his elrclo
Old fake' Hut ho had mcdlumahli.
too; an hi thought, an I thought, hi
a"!"' somethln' u. of me. Anyhow,

Haw tlilngn. Ko I beoamo u mi'riiuni
BtOMM rop because It hap-

I pined t tint way. Sometime," iMn
all ! from bar

words hy a fl.wli nf hw 'II inpleB. "I
",,nk yon'w iwfttl stupid, Martin Mo- -

UOO, 111)' Hi DIM HIM I think Voll'ro B

unmlnr n r,,iu ,,, ,,r,ut. in
whether or no you ngrei, with me. As
you moatly do, I generally call you a
wonder An you've ant he
Hides Slow, hut you do get thoro."

This bit of nonvamtlon fulfilled ito
Halle'H purpose, It turned the nub-Jec- l

from herself to Innpeclor Mcden'n
self; and she knew from a life of ex-

perleiice that no man lives who can re
alnt thai lure.

"How do you feel about me today?"
he ankeil with heavy male coquetry.

"I haven't made up my mind today."
the nald. "but It's veorln' toward the
stupid." Ibe crossed the room and
fumbled with the catch of the south
window He rose heavily to help her.

"No, thank you!" ahe aald. "No,
thank you. I want to look over thin
fire escape. I'm thai old I can't go up
modest like. It's enough to have the
Stenographer! nibberin' from these
windows, without you "

However, she managed with aur
l"1""'" UgBtnaaa the step from the

""'nun. i nia universal Imple
menl of the sex she twisted to suit
her purpose, nnd began a slow descent,
picking at the Interntiecs of tho Iron.

So she worked downward nearly one
Might before she came to a enke of
dirt In a corner of the Iron steps. She
brushed II nwny and discovered a little
Irregularity In the metal. She picked
nt thin with her twisted hairpin. It
proved tu be a loop of steel, somewhat
HlK)lted. but still bright She hooked
the pin Into the loop, and pulled gome
thing gnve way. Out of a very small
hollow In the Iron step, which seemed
llko a bubble left In the process of
costing. Baas n Uttla hard hull She
rul''" "' " wlt" h"r nn. polished
" htr bandkerchlef.

It wan a red shoo button,
Hosalle lingered It, and glanced up-

ward, musing Above, tho Iron stair--
way run straight to the wlndowa of the
lumber room. And that wub the only
window from which It could have fall
en In nuch fashion afl to Btrlke the tire
escape. She knew from Mrs. Moore
""" t,,,s rc,om llnd bc''" U6,,l! for Btor'

(lurl"K ,hr hwt ear- " 8
Previous tennnt dnipped It. the lac
quer would be gone or tarnished by
now. The other windows on the fourth
floor were cut off from view of the e

by an Irregularity of the wall.
Prom those windows, one could scarce-
ly have thrown the button and hit that
spot on tho fire-- eacape 'let alone
droppln' It," thought Rosalie

Hoaallo wrnpped tho button In her
handkerchief and continued her search
Nothing heavier than straws and
scraps of paper.

"Well, you never can tell," sbo said
to herself nn she straightened up on
the landing before Captain IlaiiBka's
window; "let's see who In my house

'ever wears
She stopped all motion here; and

Blnce there was no need for conceal
ment, her face showed the shock
which nhe felt Her eyes widened;
her Jaw droppod

"I'm hum!' she buzzed with the tone
of one who gathers the straws of sus-
picion Into a sheaf of fact.
"I'm hum!"

And Just then tho voice of Inspector
McOee boomed from within.

"Pretty near through?" ho asked.
"Much as I want," replied Hosalle.

voice nnd face falling nt once Into In-

difference. "Is there a placo to wash
In this house? Water ain't turned off
yet? All right."

When, ton minutes later, she re-- I

turned from the lavatory, marvelouBly
tresneneu in appearance, tne inspector
awaited her In the lower hall.

"I may bo wanting to come again,"
she said. "Will you let the cops know?"

"Well, how do I stack today?" asked
Martin McOee, "smart or stupid!"

"Kind of between," Jabbed Rosalie,
"but edgtn' toward stupid still." She
smiled again over bor shoulder; a dlm- -

pie played and then another; a lock
of hair foil from Its fastening over her
cheek.

And suddenly something happened;
something which Martin McGee, blush
lug over It later In silence and secrecy,
could not himself account for. With
the motion of a dancing bear, no vtl

look strange and orderly when you get
home tonight Tins Is my day for
cleaning closets announce now that
If I And anything Isn't hung whers It
ought to be. I'm going to set It right."

When they were gone, Itosullo I"
Orange, refusing assistance from Mrs

SB

Mm
"What Do Your Spirits Say to You?"

Moore, put on dust-ca- and long apron
aud made good her word Hut she did
more than clean From Miss Hard-lug'-

apartment on the ground floor to
Miss l.strlllas on tho to,p, she exam-- j

Ined minutely ever) garment and
every pair of shoes. When she bad
tintebed, when she stood In her own
mom dressing for tho street, she
looked very serious. Hefore she put
away ber house dress nhe took from
Its pocket the red nhoe button. She
Inspected II again, and locked II away
In the deepest compartment of her
Jewel case.

Itosnlle walked briskly to a book
store In the heart of the foreign dis-

trict, held short consultation with the
clerk. Journeyed another block, and
stood nt length before a sign lettered
In many tongues. She hesitated and
begnn talking to herself

"You can't teach an old dog new
tricks." she remarked

"But sometimes you can brush up
the old tricks ho uned to know," she
added. "It'll take time Trail, any-wa-

I'm here!" and nhe entered
When she emerged, It lacked but

half an hour for lunch time. A' the
table, she made subtle Inquiry nbout
(be plann of her boarders for the day.
Mr. North, already busy with his
agency, had not come home lo lunch
at all Hntsy-Harbar- had an engage-
ment to help him select furniture Con-

stance must spend the afternoon with
her lawyers. Professor Noll Intended
to road a paper at the Health
conference. Mies Harding and Miss
Jones never came home between
breakfast and dinner time

"Now's my chance while the house
is empty an' my nerve's good," she
said to herself as the boarders depart-
ed.

Forthwith, Rosalie moved a major
piece. She mounted the stairs toward
Miss Kstrllla'H room. She was behav-
ing strangely. Her eyes looked far
away. Her manner sesmnd remote to
the things of this world. As she
knocked and entered, she passed her
hand over her eyes, gave a little con-

vulsive Jerk, dropped her hand to her
side, and shook herself.

Miss Estrllla lay back among the
cushions in half-light- . She seemed to
catch tho strange new manner of Ro-

salie.
"What's tho matter?" she asked.
Rosalie did not answer at once She

gave a little stagger, sank down In a
chair, and began to murmur Inarticu-
late syllables In a low and rather
husky voice.

"What has hnpponoa?" asked MJss
F.strIHa again; and she spuke In real
alarm.

Rosalie sat upright as with great
effort. Once or twlco her bands
clasped and unclasped.

"Olvo me that glass of water," she
ssid In a half whisper. She drank;
sbe wot her fingers and dabbed her
temples.

"Are you HIT Shall 1 send for some
one?" repeated Mlaa Eat rills.

"I'm better now," replied Rosnlls In
a Arm but rather sleepy voice. "It's
cruel to frighten you. But listen. I'm
in trouble In a way" at this, Mine E

my money."
Rosalie made the proper dramatic

pause here, and let her voice fall
"You can't do a thing all your life,

though, an' stop It right away. I hadn't
counted on that. I never could control
my trances exactly. They had a way
ni comin w nen iney wanieu to. sou
can hold It off for a while, an' then
It's like holdln' off sleep. Twice be-

fore this week It's happenedI've told
you what I did tho second time, an'
how It scared me. An' Just now,
ntnndln' in the hall. I felt It comin'
on strong. You know tho rest An'
I hope you'll excuse me an' you
won't sny a thing, will you?" Rosa-He'- s

voice held all the pleading In the
world

Miss Kstrllla, expressionless behind
her green shade, spnko In an even
and unemotional voice.

"And what do your spirits say to
you?"

"To me?" replied Rosalie; "good
liens, I don't know. I wish I did. I

have lo And afterwards from other
people what said or did. Well, I'm
as sorry as can be that I bothered you,
an' won't do It again. If I can help It.

Did I talk much?"
"Not a great deal Something about

a young man nnd a young woman."
"Auyhody In the house? Sometimes

-- they tell me my spirits talk about
folks a thousand miles away an'
sometimes about folks that are right
here."

Miss BJatfUltt seemed to be consid-
ering this. When she spoke, her volco
was still even nnd perfectly con.
trolled; but she did not answer the
question.

"You have been very kind," she
said, "and I don't see why you should
tell any one else. You may come hern
whenever you feel that way. II would
be a pleasure to return your kind-

ness."
Uonnlle sighed as In relief.
"My! That'B good. 1 didn't want to

ask it's a lot to ask of anybody but
now you've offered, I'll take It. I've
been thtnkln' lately It would be a good
thing to let go of myself when I feel
It comin', an' get It off my system.
Wub that the bell? Kxcuse mo I

ain't sure that lazy Molly will answer
It. An' thank you, my dear."

Tho bell was only a peddler. When
Rosalie had disposed of him, she con-

sulted her watch. Much remained of
the afternoon.

"Good time to git In an hour's ses-
sion with that darned phonograph,"
she said; and she took refuge In her
own big clothes-close- t which, exper-
iment had shown, was sound-proof- .

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

In bedrooms and dressing rooms mir-
rors cannot bo too many. A pier glass
Is convenient, and especially deslra-bi- o

because It can be placed across a
corner of the room or In some other
position which makes it of decorative
value. Hut far more practical In a
small room and cheaper, too Is the
mirror fastened to tho door. It should
be beld In place by the wooden panel-
ing.

Held to Their Carriage.
A man seated In his own private

carriage placed upon a track at the
end of a railway train would prob-
ably be considered a bit of a crank
nowadays. Yet It waa quite a com-
mon occurrence within ttae memory of
many people still living. The late
duke of Portland always traveled In
that way between Welbeck and Lon-
don. And In Notes and Queries the
Rev Sir David Hunter-Blal- r tells a
story of a gentleman he knew In his
youth who waa wont to go from Lon-
don to Brighton In the same fashion.
Once the truck at the end of the tram
got disconnected In a tunnel, leav-
ing ttae exclusive passenge. seated
stationary In his carriage also k
darkness and peril

finally, cave up following her swift
O0Vam SOtS, mental nnd physical, nnd
rested himself In n Morris chair. His
wis u Ufs of grim hard things, these
SOrroonaUngS, depressing even to floss

were to blm pari of the day's
Aud so he fell to watching not

In search for evidence but the figure
if Hosalle Lo QmngS. There wan
vfcielhiiig plaaalag, and more than

ahoiil this Woman here Hi
remembered how she bad appeared to
ilin ton yemn ago, when ahe began

flashing In and nut of his life He had
been sitting In another house of mur
der, and be had seen her cross Hie
street. Ho bad marked her then
peach" a little too plump for his Idea
if beaulv bin nreiu ,H,.riUnu i.

Iind brown hair Ihon; and those big
gray eyes The eyes remained as they
v"ro, but there was a fount of while

'cross her hair The face had fallen
tnln n delicate ridge bare nnd there,
'bough massage bud takon care of the
erinklee, which showed not sa yot
I'M Ikllle had broadened il It'll,- vot

Hhe still bore It wonderfully. The skin
of her long plump hands hud begun to

'

anther about the knuckle And nt III

she appealed to him nn nhe bad nev

a Was a Red Shoe Button.

i appealed In those first days. Ho
liad no great amount of lniuglnatloii ;

lull what ho had soared aud took flight.
Suppose than - w hen they were both
young

The flight stopped there; the bird
of Imagination fluttered to earth, killed
fy an arrow of memory. This was

"had always been a medium, a profes-
sional fsker. In their early acqualnt-.nnc- e

she had duped oven him. She
was Bast door lo a crook; and ho
dan It so close to crooks as to have his
(oblations, but also his prejudices.
fli), sun wasn i tne Kind for a man
aiut 11 was a pity. The broad, sturdy
police iKisom of Martin McOou heaved
with a algh.

'I'll, algh did not escape Kosallo Le
Urange; little In her surroundings ever
escaped her Bho appeared to come
on' of ber thoughtful mood, and her
dUmvlea lashed j
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